Dear Princess Luna,

| hope you don'’t think me too forward in sending you this message, but | was up late one night
and saw a shimmering field of stars before my eyes. It made me realize the care and thought
you put into the night, and | wanted to say thank you. | know you probably don'’t hear this
enough, but | really appreciate all your work.

It also made me realize that | have not been a very good friend to you, and for that | am deeply
sorry. It has nearly been a year since the Nightmare Moon incident, and | haven’t even said a
word to you since then. At first it was because | was still slightly intimidated by you, and then
jealous.

Yes, you read right, jealous. You had something that | always longed for but could never receive,
an older sister that would always love you, and be there waiting when you return. At one time |
almost thought that Princess Celestia could be that to me, but she had another in her heart, and
| had to accept that. I'm sorry, but | am such a foal.

However, as time passed, | grew to understand that | didn’t need the big sister figure around,
not with my friends always there to help. In a way, Applejack and Rarity both seem to have filled
that role, with me being such to Pinkie Pie and Rainbow Dash. As this realization sank in, |
came to feel something new towards you, something | would have never expected.

| started to understand how it must have felt when you were trapped for those thousand years. |
knew that isolation. | hope | can be your friend, and ease the pain.

Your friend (hopefully),
Twilight Sparkle
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